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Live for Something.
live for something ; be not idle-L- ook

about thee for employ ;

Sit not down to. useless dreaming
.''Mjpi", sweetest joj,rpitted hands re ever weary,

Selfiau hearts arc never. gay,
Life for thee hath JEUany duties

Active bo, then, whiW you may.,

T

Better arc thn ssold and silver.
With their grief dispelling wiles.

As the plMiit nshine falleth
Kver on the grateful earth,

;go let syinpatliy and kindness
t; .,Ui4du well the darkened earth.

I oar ts t h at arc oppressed and weary;
I 'rp VH tear of sympathy,

- Whisper words of hope and co iu for t,
(Jivo, and thy reward shall be

Joy unto thy soul returning
jr'i-o- this perfect i'ou n tai n - head;

Freely, as tkou freely givest,
Sbjtll the grateful light be shed.

Select Miscellany.

the True Flag.

The Merchant's Half Dollar!
REBECCA.

"I'm sorry to say, madam, that we.

shall have no more work for you at prc-scp- t.

Money is so scarce that we shall
do verj litUe iu the way of manulactur-in- g

this fall. I will pay you what is
due you, and if busiuess revives towards
spring, we shall need your services
iij,aiu; ' and the merchant turned to-

wards his desk.
Mrs. Forest took the money, and with

a forced smile she thanked him aud has-

tened home to her children.

"Oh. mother, did you get any mon-
ey '!" asked the excited little Mary For-
es, ns she met her mother at the door.

"Yes, my dear," replied the mother,
iu a quivering voice.

"I'm so glad!" exclaimed little Wil-
lie, a bright boy of five years, ns lie
clapped bis hands in delight; "now we
can have something to eat. Mary and
1 are so hungry but'we were not roin
to toll you so if you could not get the

'money.
Why, mother, what makes you cry?"

asked Mary, as she looked up into her
mother's face and saw tears there.
' Now you can pay your rent, and we
can have a nice supper."

"I can have no more work, my child,
and after my rent is paid I shall have
only a dollar and a half left."

"Bon't cry, mother," said the sympa-
thizing tittlo Willie, as he put his arm
around his mother's neck. "We won't
cat much only a little just so we can
go to sleep

The chiid's sympathy was too much,
and the mother burst into a flood of
tears. Just then a loud knock was
Heard at the door, and Mary ran to open
it. while Mrs: Forest hastily dried her
eyes.

Ah! This is where you live, An-

nie? I began to think I should not
find it ; up four pairs of stairs, are you?"
said. a large, robust-lookin- g man, as he
entered the room.

"Why. how do you do, brother Wil-
liam?" said Mrs. Forest, as she rose and
extended a chair.

"Quito, well, thank you cau't stop
to sit down called on business. Your
landlord came to see me yesterdaj-- , and
says you don't pay your rent, aud he
thought I ought to see something about
it. I think it rather strange, Annie,
that a healthy woman like you can't
support herself and her children."

"I confess I had not the money when
he called: bnt I have obtained it to-

day, and it is rcidy for him," replied
the widow, as the tears returned to her
eyes. .

" Well, I wouldn t waste tears over
it, then ; if you have the money, pay
the rent, that's all that is required of
you ;" and the brother turned towards
the door.

"Stop just a moment, will you, Wil-
liam?" she said, as she tried to control
her emotions. "I liavc supported my-

self thus far, but I do not know what
shall do the cominz winter. I cannot
get work, and after payiog my rent,
shall have less thnn two dollars left.
Can't you, William, through you influ-
ence, obtain some sewiug for me?"

"I know uo more about woman's work
than yon know about shipping. It
out of my liue of business."

"But just think a moment, William,
of my situation no work and no mon-
ey. Picture your wife aud children
left without a dollar "

"Maria would take euro of herself, I'll
promise you that; she is an active, en-
ergetic woman, and would scorn depend-
ence. Walter is wholly to blame
present circumstances," continued the
brother, as he buttoned his coat over
bis pocket-book- . I told him when
went on board that ship that wasn
safe ; I nscd to oflrn a part of her
self, bnt be seemed to flunk ho Knew
vast deal mora than I about hor

"Please don't talk so of Walter,"
led the widow ; "his motives were good

i went away hoping to make nioney

to educate otir children, and procure a
comfortable home for us. If. was hard
for him to go."

"I wish you wouldn't stay any, lon-

ger," said Willie, as he looked up at his
uncfe, "and make my mother cry so."

"It was at your mother's request that
I staid, hut I will leave ynu now."

And Mr. Brown, the rich merchant,
made a hasty exit, leaving the widow
and her children alone.

' lie is a selfish wicked man," said
Willie, with flashing eyes, as the door
closed after him ; "but give me some

;4tiikfart' aal iiiyi yH)ii soiaereaij."
Mr. Jtsrowa a .consQiencp wap slightly

uneasy, as he walked, along home. An-
nie was his only sister, and it whispered
that it was his duty to help her. As
Willie ran past him on bis way to the
baker's, he stopped him and gave hip)
a half dollar, requesting him to give it
to hii mother. That half rbl)ift)uro
ed the mcrehanV:tfyiilMl conscience,
quickening his stps. he soon reached
his residence, on Xrcuiont street.

D.ays ppd weeks passed by, and the
widow's money was gone. She made
every effort in her power to obtain work',
but to no purpose. Willie occasionally
earned a few cents by running of er-

rands, but winter was fast approaching,
and she had no fuel, and but a scanty
supply of clothing on hand. She and
her children had grown pale and thin,
for the want of proper nourishment.
hut the trrpiit. lionp of & better future
bore up her sinking spirits. The day
however came when she had not a mor-
sel of food- - or a cent of money in her
possession.

The ouly piece of jewelry that she
possessed was her wedding-ring- . Her
husband had placed it upon her finger
on ithe day of and it had
not been removed from that day to the
present. How could she part with, it ?

But it must bo done to save her chil-
dren from starvation. She therefore
tried to console her sorrow at sacrific-
ing it, and hastened to a pawn-brok- 'a
office. She received fifty oents in re-

turn! With the money she purchased
bread, and hastened home to her hun-
gry children. As she was ascending
the last flight of stairs which led to her
room, she saw a man, dressed in a rough
suit of clothes, standing
directly in her path. His face was cov-
ered with a thick, black beard, aud his
hat, which wvis somewhat the worse lor
wear, was drawn directly over his eyes.
She started back in aflViirht.

'Kxcuse me, madam," he said, as he
stepped back, ' but eau you tell me if
Mrs. Forest lives here ?"

"Mrs. Anne Forest?"
"Yes : her brother told me she resi-

ded at Xo. IS."
"I am Mrs. Forest," she replied, as

she ventured to look up ; "will you
walk "

"Dear Annie, Ood be praised that 1

have found you at last!" exclaimed the
husband, as he clasped his wife in his
arms.

"Walter! My husband!" But she
could say no more.

The meeting between the husband
and wife brought the neighbors from
their respective rooms into the balls.

"Mercy on us !" exclaimed one, what
has happened to Mrs. Forest ?"

. "Bun for the p.dice !" screamed a se-

cond.
"Show mc at once iuto Mrs. Forest's

room," exclaimed the husbaud, as he
reached the landing with his wife in his
arm.'.

Mary and Willie had run to the door
iu the midst of the confusion, and when
they saw the apparently lifeless form of
their mother in a stranger s anus, the
house rang with their shrieks.

Mr. Forest explained his position in
as few words as possible to the excited
ueighbors, aud carried his wife into her
own room.

"You ain't nty father !" exclaimed
Willie, his face burning with indigna-
tion,as he gazedfroui the stranger's rough
face to the pale countenance of his mo-

ther; "my father is dead, and gone to
heaven !"

Mary was less courageous than her
brother, and although she did not ven-

ture to speak, yet she watched the stran-
ger with considerable suspicion, as she
obeyed his orders for water and cam-
phor, to help restore her mother.

It was hours before Mrs. Forest real-
ized that her husband was still alive
and by her side. Four years had pass-
edI away since he left for a voyage to
South America. Little Mary was then

I but three years of age, while Willie was
an infant in his mother's arms. Mr.
Forest left them with ample means for
their support for the year he intended
to be absent. At the end ot twelve

is months Mrs. Forest received a letter,
slating that the ship would sail for Bos
ton immediately after the letter was da-

ted. She was expecting to see her hus-
band every day, when the news arrived
that the ship was wrecked off the coast
off Florida and all on board perished.
It was a dreadful blow to her, and her
life from that time up to the preseut

for had been one of sorrow and suffering.
When she was fully restored to con-

sciousness, that family meeting was be-
yondhe description. Tears of joy ran

t down the parents chocks, while the chil-
dren clapped their hands in delight at

a "father's return," as they allayed their
hunger by eagerly eating the bread thoir
mother had bought for them.

Walter Forest gave his wife a brief
description of his life since his shiji

wreck. lie floated nearly two days on
a piece of timber, and was picked up
by a ship on its way to the Pacific.
Ten months from that time they went
into port at Honolulu. He found no
chance there to return directly home,
aud therefore went to California. When
he reached San Francisco he met an old
acquaintance, who urged him to go to
the mines. lie sent a letter to his wife,
with some money which he had earned
laboring on board the ship, and started
for the mines. He was very successful
in mining, and lived on, month after
month , hoping that every steamer would
ferltf rftTcTTTOW Ris'Tamityrasirc
for wealrb, and a hope th$t they had
received (be money he had sent, kept
him eway from Uopio. ...

One night he dreamed he found his
little Mary starving to death iu" the
streets of New York". He awoke, and
the dream made such an impression on
his. mind that he resolved to start im- -'

mediately for home. lie had already
accumulated a small fortune, and in the
stillness of that night his conscience so
reproved him for staying away so long
that sleep forsook him. Three days af-

ter he' wa on 'boa'rd a steamer for Pana-
ma. Jle reached- - New York,- - but his
wife and children were not to be found,
fie learned that his brother-in-law- , Wil:.
liam Brown, had moved to Bostou, and
he accordingly went to see him, and
thus found hi poverty-stricke- n family.'

Annie had followed her brother from
New York to Boston, with a hope that

c would eventually render her some
assistance, and thus her letters were
lost. After Walter had concluded his:
story, Annie told him that she had part-
ed with her wedding-rin- g that day to
procure the bread their children were
then eating. Her husband shed bitter
tears of repentance, that he had, for the
sake of wealth, neglected those whom
he really loved better than life itself,
but he resolved that the future should
atone for the past. A few hours alter
his arrival, he had redeemed their weddi-

ng-ring, and procured a comfortable
meal for his wife and children.

But a few weeks intervened before
bis family were settled in a comfortable
home, surrouuded by many of the lux-
uries, as well 'tis the necessaries. That
home seemed to --Mrs. r orest like para- -

disc itself.
A lew weeks after Ins arriva

brothor-iu-law- , William Brown, sent a
note, requesting him to call at his office.
Walter reluctantly weut down to learn
his business.

"Walter," said Mr. Brown, as He
closed the counting-roo- door after
them, "I hear you have brought home
considerable money, and I thought you
might like to invest it iu our concern."

"1 haven't decided yet what I shall
do with it," coolly replied Walter.

"We pay a heavy percentage now,
aud give good security," continued Mr.
Brown.

"I will talk with Annie about," re-

plied Walter, as be turned to leave the
office.

"Stop a moment, Walter. To tell
the truth, we have fifteen thousaud to
pay aud the money we were
depending upon to meet the note has
not come, and I thought perhaps 3011
could help us, and we would pay you a
heavy bonus, with good security, and
thus give you a lift iu return.

"I must see Annie first; she mutt de-

cide whether it is my duty to help you
or not, replica alter, as lie turned
and left the store.

On his way home be thought of the
solitary half dollar bis poor wife had
received of the rich merchant, aud rc- -

olved to let him fail as a reward, al
though he was amply able to assist him.

lie told Annie of her brother's busi-
ness, and she generously advised him
to lend the money. .It would do no
good to punish him for the past, but, on
the contrary, they would have the satis-
faction of knowing they had obeyed the
command "Beturn good for evil."

A few hours later, Walter returned
to the store with the money. He took
their note, with ample security, and, af-

ter the busiuess was settled, and Mr.
Brown's face began to decrease some-
what in length, Walter took a half dol-

lar from his pocket.
"William," he said, as he laid the

money upon tho desk, "I want you to
keep your eye on that half dollar whilcj
I am talking. hen 1 reached nome,
I found my wife and children suffering
for food and clothing, while you, an on-

ly brother, was living in luxury. You
showed your Christianity towards your
sister, by giving her, 111 the midst ot all
her sufferings, a whole half dollar!
She, in return, advised me to save you
from ruin, by lending you fifteen thou-
sand dollars? You. never would have
had that money, William, if I had con
sulted my own feelings it was through
your sister's influence that you got it.
--Mow I want you to keep that half dol-
lar, as a memorial of your generosity
to me and family of your kindness to-

wards the widow and orphan of your
love for an only sister, whom keeu star-
vation was staring in the face of her
orphan children, who wondered why
God didn't make Uncle AVilliam a good
man, so ho could go to heaven, where
their father had gone; and ask yourself
if that half dollar will carry you there !

I have seen a hundred dollars affixed to
your name for tho foreign missionary
society, and another hundred for the
Bible society ; but remember William,
that what the papers say of your benev-
olence, will not save you, neither will

your standinz in the chur God
looks at the heart. That ha Wollar
shows how much Christianity ere is
. 1

' v ' 1 A, smere. rvecp il as lougas re, and
ask yourself, every time youi if a
half dollar's worth of religio 11 Car- -
rv vou to heaven." oc A

"That is enough," said the Mttphant,
as his face turned crimson wufhame.
"I cannot bear any more.
in reality, oveTeome evil with'
from this time 1 will promisi

'You cannot atone for thH Wil-
liam; your sister's .sutTeringsJfcd that
half dollar will vr
a'ga'i nst ' you. "You tan only euTuvatea
Christian spirit in future. Goto New- -

York and see Aunt Betsey, yotir moth
er's sister. When I was looking for
Annie, I found her in an attic, thinly
clad ; and, by --her. pale, careworp face, I
s!:ould ytrage,' rather scantily supplied
with food- - Go to heT, and pSbve your
penitence, by giFing fact a comfortable'
home, and supporting her tho Tst of her
life. It is the only possible atjoncnient
you can make.

'I will promise to do it," replied the
mereha-nt- , "if ybtr and Annie will for-

give and forget the past."
"Annie will, I have no. doubt, she is

so kind and, forgiving ; but I tell you,
William, it is a hard thing for me to do
it." ' I could forget an unkiudness

to thinkthat my wife and
children were starving; and you turned
a cold she ulder upon them ! It's a good
deal to ask a husband to forget thit !
however, I'll try, if you io your duty
toward Aunt Betsey.

The merchant did as he promised,
and in a few Weeks after, Aunt Betsey
was occupying comfortable rooms in a
respectable street in Boston.

She was a pious old lady, who had
for years supported herself with her
needle, and when her ncphewtold her
he would provide for her the remainder
of her days, she replied that she had al-

ways felt ho would sometimes be a true
Christian, for she had prayed night and
day for him, and prayed in faith too,
and God had answered her prayer.

The half dollar was kept in the mer-
chant's desk, and whenever he felt that
his old aunt was a burden to him, or a
desire to sec his name in print among
the benevolent men of tho times, he
looked at that linllollar, and thought
of his past selfishness, of UMrtftetcr's
sorrows, and of her generosity and kind-
ness to him in return, and it had the
desired effcet of alike cnnnuerin is1 r--

vanity and awakening his real beucvo- -

lencc afresh.

I have Lost my Way.
"I have lost my way," said a little

girl to me this morning. She had wan-

dered too far from her father's house.
"I want to go home," the child said,
and her tears fell thick aud fast upon
her little hands. I led the little lost
one home; and it was sweet to witness
the rejoicings of the parents over the
restored lamb.

"I have lost my way," I rcpcatsJ
sadly to myself in these deep labyrinths
of life : my feet wander iu strange paths:
the fruit which I had so fondly coveted.
!ike the apples of Sodom, turned to
ashes on my lips; memories of my glad,
prayerful childhood, comes sweeping
over my soul; I have loft my. Father's
house, and I too want to go home.

God has made the parent a typo of
his own infinite love; and if an earthly
father can say, "It was meet, that we
should be merry and be glad, for this
my son was dead and is alive again,
and was lost aud is found," how much
more will our Heavenly Father wel-

come the wanderer's return to his pro-
tecting love ! The sweet tears shed are
those of patience. Some. of the noblest
steps trod are those which return from
wanderings. A greater than a father's
love wnits to embrace the prodigal.

LUCID. Stronger, to fat Dutchman.
"Can you tell me where Peter Snider

lives ?"
"Bcter Sbnidcr; yaw turn dcr meet-

ing house round, cross dcr river up
stream bv der mill pond, and take der
right hand saw mill by der left, climb
a hill and come down again mit dcr
priar lot pehiut der pick, and der man
vat criirl dcr mill mit one plind eye,
vill dell you so better as I py a tain
sight"

Henry Ward Beecher calls boys
little, nimble, compact skinfulls of in-

genious, fertile, endless, untiring mis-

chief. Mischievous darlings, joyful
plagues, loving, rolicking, laughing
rogues! There is no peace to us with-
out them as there certainly is none
with them.

0" Pedagogue " Well, sir, what
does spell?"

Boy "Don't know."
Pedagogue "What have you got 011

your head ?"
Boy "I guess it's a 'skeeter bite, it

itches liko thunder."

I have no apprehension that
tho devil will come tor me," said a
youth of questionable morals. "He
will not be silly enough to take the
trouble," said a bystander," for you are
going straight to him,"

&af "An even exchange is no robbe-
ry," as the widow said when she swap-
ped herself off for a widower.

he man who courted an inves-
tigation says it isn't half as good as an
affectionate girl. We presume not.

A Word to the Girls.
We never expect to tire in interest or

in labor for the girls. Wo see so much
to hope for, in relation to the young fe-

males of our country and so much that
is defective in their education, that their
interests their good lies upon our
heart like a perpetual inspiration.
When we sec girls educated in the school
of folly and fashion, sellinc themselves!
body and soul to the blandishments of
the shop-keep- and mantua maker,
idleing their young lives away in gossip
and nonsense, taking early lessons .in

ing so
iy teens, lo.okin torward to making a
future match, sm their only hcre and
care in life, forgetting all that is great-
est and best in their minds, and hearts,
ignoring all womanly aspirations and
aiinSj giving no heed to the preparations
for life's great duties and joys, my heart
bleeds within me. How many good peo
ple uro trying to improve the homes of
tho world. How many are seeking to
awaken in numan Hearts a truer esti-
mate of JiO!Tic virtue, a more thorough
insight into home duties. How limited
will be their success unless the hearts
of the girls can be warmed by the bur-
ning zeal of improvement. Womiii is
the mistress, the presiding genius of
home; and she must become true to her-
self, true to womanly qualitios of mind
and heart, ere the homes of this world
can be what they should be. She
must cease to worship at the shrine of
tolly; she must cease to place her sole
on marriage: she must cease to regard
herself simply as the doll or plaything
of man; she must cease to desire to be
his pet, or anybody's pet; she must
cease to lean on father, brother, hus-
band for support, for instruction. She
must feel that she has a mind to be ed-

ucated, a soul to be taught the way of
duty. She must learn to be independ-
ent in her opinions, her actions, her du-

ties and her aims. Kvery girl should
have some aim in life, and educate her-
self for some place and duty. Her ed-

ucation should be solid and thorough.
Why should the boys be sent to college
from fourteen to eighteen aud the girls
to a seminary or academy as many
months. Why should therboys be three
or four years learning a trade or profes-
sion, and the girls never learn to do
anything? Why should the boys be
all their minority learning agriculture
with their best books, instructions- - and
experiences they can get, and the girls
that arc to be their wives be ignorant of
everything that pertains to their future
duties and trials? Why should it be
the province of the boys to know so
much and the girls to know so little?

We want to see tho girls of this aee
wake up to a new life aud every one of I

i fix on some great attainment that
they will secure. First of all let them
aim to be true women, intelligent, self-relian- t,

virtuous, high-minde- sober, af-

fectionate, thoughtful, loving, all that is
truly lovely and nothing that is not, de-

manding of all their associates that they
shall be honorable aud respectful. Se-

condly, let them deteriuitic that they
will know the most they can know about
the practical and useful duties of life,
that their hands shall be taught to be
useful and their minds active come what
fortune may. Thirdly, let them learn
how to preserve their health, to care for
and do for the sick, to be judicious man-
agers of household, sick-room- s, nurse-
ries, and whatever falls to the common
lot of men aud women. Fourthly, let
thein learn to do something by which
they could earn an honest and comfor-
table living were they thrown upon
tbeir own resources. Fifthly, let them
read and acquire useful knowledge.
With such efforts the girls of y may
be women for the next forty- -

Valley Farmer.

Ykrbat et Litkkat. The San
ego Herald publishes what it calls an
epitan, written upon a young man

who was accidently shot ;

"here lies the bady of Jeems Hambrick
who was accidently shot

on the banks of the pacus river
by a young man

he was accidentally shot with one of the
large colt's revolver with no stopper for
the cock to rest on it was one of the old
fashioned kind brass mounted and of
such is the kingdom of heaven."

Science. 'A frog," says Prof. Pump,
'is an amphibious animal, as what lick-er- s

on cold water, cousckwently invented
the teetotal society. He always walks
with a jump, he does ; and when he sits
down he has to stand up. Beiug a lov-
er of native melodies, he gives free con-
certs every nighty he docs himself. He
pcrwides music tor tho millions, which
has been so called, because it is usually
heard in a mill-pon- lie is a warmint
what ain't so bad when broiled on a grid-
dle. No SIR-E- E !'

When once you allow a girl's
head to get full of finery and beaux, and
her heels full of waltzes, polkas, and
cotilious, you may about as well throw
her books in the fire and marry her to
the first simpleton who will take her off
your bauds, for her days of study and
improvement are at an end.

BA country youth who had return-
ed from the city, was asked by his anx-
ious father if he had been guarded in
his conduct while there. 'Oh. yes, was
the reply, T was guarded by two police-
men jart of the tinio.

Caught the Panic.
A tall, lank, Jerusalem sort of a 'fel-

low, pretty well under the influence of
Mr. Alcohol, was observed swinging to a
lamp-pos- t on Fifth street last night.
He was talking quite loudly to the afore-
said post, whon a guardian of the night
approached him.

'.'Come, sir, yon are making too much
noise," said the watchman.

"Noise? whose that said noise?" asked
the post holder, as he skewed his head
and endeavored in vain to give the in-

truder a sober look.
t was me," replied the watchman,

full View.
"You ? and who in the d 1 are

you? It 'aint me that's making all the
noise. No sir. It's the Banks that's
making all the noise. They are abreak-iri- '

a erushin arid a smashiri' of things
to an incredible amount. Noise? It's
the Bankers that are making all the
noise. They are a cussiu'. a rippiu', and
a stavin", all 'round. It's the brokers
that are. making all the noise. .'They
are a hollCrin", an' a yelpin', and a
screechin' like wild injnns, over the
times, that worscrs evcrbody but them-
selves. No, sir, it ain't me that's a ma-ki- n'

the noiso." ,

"You ar as tight as a brick in a new
wall," said the officer, amused at the
good nature of the individual.

"Me tight? Who said I am tight?
No, sir, you arc mistaken. It's not me
that's tight. It is money that's tight.
Go down on Third sreet, an' they'll tell
you there that money is tight. Bead
the newspapers, and you'll find out that
it's money that's tight. Me tight? I
have got nary red, but Kanawha, and
the d- - l could not get tight on that.
No, sir, I'm not tight."

"Then you are drunk.''
"Drunk? Stranger yer outof it again.

The world's drunk. The hull communi-
ty is a staggcrin' round, buttin, their
heads agin stone walls and skinnin' of
their noses on the curbstone of adversi-
ty. Yes, sir, we're all drunk that is
everybody's drunk hut me. I'm sober

sober as a police judge on a rainy day.
I aiu'C drunk ; uo, sir, stranger, I ain't
drunk."

"What arc you making such a fool of
yourself for then?"

"Fool? Sir, I'm no fool. I'm dis-
tressed, I have cotched the contagion.
I'm afflicted."

"Are you sick ?"
"Exactly."
"What's the matter with you?"
"Tee got tlic pmics."
"The what ?"
"The panics, sir; it's a going to carry

off this town, I tried to escape by hard
drink, but it's no use. The panics have
got mc sure."

The watchman, more amused than
ever, tendered his sympathy, anil what
was better, his aid, to the panic stricken
individual. In the course of half an
hour he had the pleasure of putting him
into the door of his boarding house and
pointingput to the best remedy a soft
bed and long slumber. Cin. Timet.

Plain Tuurn. Some one who un-

derstands the subject describes the edu-
cation of "young gentlemen and the la-

dies," of the would be fashionable sort,
w.hich tends only to mental weakness
and fashionable decay, as follows :

"A young gentlemen a smooth faced
stripling with little breeding and less
seuse, ripens fast, and believes himself a
nice young man. He chews and smokes
tobacco, swears gentecly, coaxes embryo
imperials with bear's grease, twirls a rat-
tan, speuds his father's money, rides fast
horses on horseback and in sulkeys,

double and single drinks Catawba,
curses the Maine law and flirts with
young 'ladies,' hundreds of which are
just like himself, though of a different
gender; and this is the fashionable edu-
cation of the day. The fathers and
mothers of those fools were once poor.
Good fortune has given them abundance.
Their children go through with an inex-
haustible fortune, aud into the poor
house. Parents, you are responsible for
this folly. Sot your sous aud daughters
to work, and let them know that only
in usefulness there is honor and prosper- -

f"
jfeafAs a clergyman was burying a

corpse, a woman came and pulled him
by the sleeve, in the middle of the ser-

vice, "Sir, sir, I must speak to you im
mediately.'

"Well, then, what is the matter?"
"Why, sir, you arc going to bury a

man who died of the small pox, near my
poor husband, who never had it."

Bg,Somc witty chap, who "knows the
ropes, shrewdly says that bowing is a
science by itself, and must bo attended
to by those who would, by turning and
twisting themselves, keep in the sun-
shine of fashion. Bow very revereutly
to a million of dollars, most respectful-
ly to a hundred thousand, courteously
to fifty thousand, civilly to ten thous-

and, and never know poverty by sight.

gdlow many sickly oocs wish they
were healthy ; how many beggarmen
wish they were woalthy ; how marjy ugly
ones wish they were pretty; how many
stupid ones wish they were witty ; how-man-

bachelors wish they were married ;

how many benedicts wish they had tar-

ried ! Single or double, life's full of
trouble richos are stubblo, pleasure's a

bubble.
wy"Thi.s is a net gain," as the

der said, when he caught the fly.

A Severe but True Statement.
Parents now-- a days, says tire celebra-

ted Doctor Priestly, almost universally,'
down to the poorest tradesman or me-
chanic, who, to ape his superiors, strains
himself beyond his circumstances, to send
their daughters to boarding schools.
And what do they mostly learn there ?

I say, mostly ; fer there are exceptions
and-suc- as do principles real honor.
Need I mention that making allowance
for those exceptions, they learn chiefly
to dress, to dance-- , to speak bad French,
to prattle much nonsense, to practice I
know not how many conceited airs, and,
n consequence ot all, to conclude them- -

rn.cn. . I say
nothing nere 01 the alarming suggestion
I have heard as to the wn uption of thei r
morals. Thus prepared they come forth
into the world. Their parents natural-
ly partial, fancy them everything that is
fine, and are impatient to show them, or,
according to the fashionable, phrase, to
let them see company, by which is chief-
ly meant exhibiting them in public
places. Thither at last many of them
are conducted. They have youth and
perhaps beauty. The effect of both is.
heightened by all possible means, at au
expanse frequently felt for a long time
after. They are intoxicated by so many
things concurring to deprive them of
their little senses. Gazers aud flatterers-the-

meet with everywhere. They think
of nothing that is domestic or rational.
Alas, they were never taught itl How
to appear abroad with greatest advantage
is the main concern : in subserviency to
which, as well as for the general love of
amusement, parties of pleasures, as they
are called, become the prevailing demand,
and the end of the matter is too often a
life of shame, and a dishonorable grave.

A Rich Puff.
A manufacturer and vender of quack

medicines, recently wrote to a friend
living out west, for a strong geod re-

commendation of his, the manufactu-
rer's "Balsam." Iu a few.days he re-

ceived the following, which we call pret-
ty strong !

"Dear Sir : The land composing my
farm has hitherto been so poor, that a
Scotchman could not get a living off it,
and so stony that we had to slice our
potatoes and plant them edgeways, but
hearing of your balsam, I put some on
the corner of a ten acre lot surrounded
by a rail fence, and in the morning I
found that the rock had entirely disap-
peared, a neat stone wall encircled the
field, and the rails were split into oven
wood and piled up symmetrically, in my
back yard.

put an ounce in the middle of a
buckle-berr- y swamp in two days it
was cleared off. planted with corn and
pumpkins and a row of peach trees in
full blossom through the middle.

"As an evidence of its tremendous
strength, I would say that it drew a
striking likeness of my eldest son out
of a mill pond, drew, a blister all over
his stomach, drew a load of potatoes
four miles to market, and eventually
drew a prize of ninety seven dollars iu
a lottery."

Quaint Simile. An eastern college
editor, speaking of the education of
young misses at boarding schools, says :

"Besides this; there is the piano, whero
the fingers are compelled to travel more
in one day than the feet do in one term;
and the mind must be kept on the stretch
over spider-tracke- d music till the rea-

son reels and the brain swims, and the
notes to the page before her carry no
more idea on the mind than so many
tadpoles trying to climb over a rail fence."

SSS At a recent fair held in Polk
county. Iowa, the most noticeable fea-

ture of the whole exhibition was a largo
cage, containing two ferocious wildcats,
and on a placard ovsr the cargo, in large
letters, was the following inscription ;

"Nebraska Bank Directors. Exhibited
for the exclusive benefit of Nebraska
bill holders. "

"Do my ears deceive me ?" said
Augustus Fitzpop, in a rapture, at tho
opera; "can these he sounds of Heaven,
or do my ears deceive me?"

"Your ears may deceive yiu," said
old Bogor, in a serai-audib- le voice, "but
they don't deceive anybody else they
arc the only true index wo have of your
character,''

In a crowd, lookiug at the body
of a man killed on the railroad, a fat
Dutchman made the remark, "In the
midst of life we ish in det!" (death.)
"Bejabers," said an Irishman, you may
well say that, for he owed mc two dol-

lars."
What is Man ? A young lady an-

swers : "A thiug to waltz with, a thing
to flirt with, to take one to places of
amusement, to- laugh at, to be married
to, to pay one's bills, to keep one com-
fortably." Not far from the truth.

The best bull we ever heard of
was shown in Paddy's description of
the animal of that name. I his is thr
way vou may know him. When you
see a group of cow laying in the field
and ono of 'em is standing- - that's iks
bull."

If I darod," writes a corrcspon.
dent, "I would hint to some of the La-di- es

who engage in whirling dances,
that it might be well to load the bottom
of their drcssis, at least the hack part.

Bfi. The science of getting on well
with a worran is like violin playing it
depends principally on the beauing.


